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general Miscellany.
WHENt

r ATBin utan,
Some day In Spitnil

When earth bwiht and glad,
i . When wild bird sing,

And fewest hearta an aad,
Bhall I die then?

Ah me I no matter when I

I know It will t sweet
To Itave the horn of men

To rat beneath the tod
To kneel and ktw Thy feet,".

In thy home oh I my Owl!

i . Some Summer Morn 1

When all the wlndf sing tonga,
' When rosea hide each thorn,

And smiles the spirit's wrongs,
Shall 1 die then?

Ah , me I no matter when I

I know I will rejoice
To leave the hornet of men

To reit beneath Vie sod '
To kneel and kltsThjr feet

In Thy home-- ob 1 my tiodt

Some Autumn Ere,
.When shallows aim the sky-W- hen

all things irleve.
And fairest Thlnrs all die,

Shall I dwthenf
Ah me I no matter when I

I know It will be glad
To leave the borne of men

To sleep beneath the sod-- No

heart can e'er lie sad
In Thy home oh I my God

Some Wintry dey,
V7hen all the tfy Is gloom,

When beauteous May
Sleeps In December's tomb,

Shalt I die then?
My heart tball throb with Joy

To leave the home or men
To seek rest beneath the sod

Ah I Joy has no alloy
In Thy home oh! my God!

Ah met I tell
The rosary of my years i

And It Is well
The beads are strung with tears I

Hasten Death, and come
I )lne I ray for Hornet

I know It will be sweet
To rest beneath the sod--To

kneel and kiss Thy li ct
In Thy Home oht my God I

JAKE'S LUCK.

" Whatever will Mr. Squlmps lay ? Oh,
girls, to think of it poor washed-ou- t
amwi iiiza, wun ner cnccic aprons ana
Med calicoes to think of her turning
exit an heiress! Whew! It takes my
breath away: What '11 .Tako do now, I
wonder?"

Miss Jenny Smith was an acknowledged
leader in the Squlmps academy. She had
aalntained her rotund person and round
good-niture- d face in splto of sour bread
and scant rations. Wo thin and starveling
girl looked up to her as a star of the first
nugnltmle. We clustered round her in
high conclave, as sho sat on a desk in the
acbool-roo- during the temporary ab-
sence of our worthy preceptor.

"Ob, Mil never think of Jake again,"
cried a sharp-face- d girl in the corner.

"I'll bet sho will." responded Miss
Smith, slapping her hand energetically on
her old grammar. Miss Smith had "big
brothers," which may partly account for
the vim with which she was wont to ex-
press herself. " But oh, don't I wish it
was me! To think that Amanda Liza,
that I used to lend my old collars to"44 Young ladies. Miss Blmra!" cried a
warning voice ; whereat Jenny, with more
haste than dignity, abandoned her lofty,
position, and there was a general stam-
pede for scats, as Miss Blmm, the head
teacher, came sailing In, followed by Mr.
Snbnps, the principal, black, tall, and

the shadow of a lamp-pos- t.
Mow for stricter rules, longer lectures on
propriety, and a general surveillance
founded on "certain recent occurrences."

What would Mr. Squlmps say ? Ay, to
be snre that was always a question of im-
portance, and Mr. Squlmps always --aid a
good deal. Here was an especial theme
fbr his eloquence ; for this case of poor
Amanda Liza, who had been bis bond-
slave for ten years, cuffed and cornered,
taraking no sign, and at last turnlnir out to
have relations of her own and a heap of
iBDoey, unu leaving ins caiaDllsnment
"for good and all" In his absence, was a
Utile too much for human nature, as he
declared. For Mr. Squlmps did not dis-
dain to descend to " familiar colloquial-Isms- "

once in a while as a relief from the
Ugh mental strain of too much Latin and
lexicon.

Mr. Squlmps should have been a public
Beaker so his wife declared, so all his

friends affirmed only the trouble was he
would never know when to stop, There
was no "cork up" to him, theguis de-
clared. Once given a littlo ropo, a small
vexation, an accidental Jarring of his ar-
rangements, and Mr. Squlmps flowed out
into limitless rivers of rhetoric. He ar-fp-

his point down to the last whittle,
wouud up splendidly, touched up his

looked round for applause,
tuned over his wristbands, and, before
yon knew It, began again.

This was a splendid opening, this of
Amanua Liza's agin wnom ne naa taken
tit of "pure" charity when her folks
Jed of fever, a girl whom he had educa-

ted, brought up in his very family, and
and and Mr. Squlmps felt himself pos
awed on this occasion of all the stock In

sue necessary lor an orator.
"And Mr. Squlmps like a father to her,

wo I" cried Mrs. Squlmps. elevating her
gftriveled little hands.

Mrs. Saulmrs was a small wrlnVlflrt
hkiy, rustling about of an afternoon In a

tkff voluminous silk, so little, so shrivel-
ed, she seemed to rattle In It as she walked,
Me a withered kernel In a walnut-shel- l.

am had the benefit of Mr. Squlmps elo--
eiaance the greater part of her life, and
math like a worn-o- ut text thin and
ttanbed andfaded.

The good lady was humbly aware of hera mere Die or quartz, sne
Hd not attempt to shine even In her bus-hand- 's

refulsrence. All real authority In
her department was delegated to Miss
warn, wno oarnea tilings wun an air,
mnstht the "higher branches," and took
tejo teau.

Mrs. Squlmps meekly took the kitchen,
nainentlv fitter, as her husband declared.

fartbat department, which was the (bun-elati-

of all others. The foundation,
--are Dared under Mrs. Squlmps' sunervis- -
ton, was not' very substantial. But ele- -

wss the aim. gentility the law, at
e academy, as Mr. Squlmps observed,

asdoo oneaaked twice tor the game dish.
An army of hungry girls, hremarked pri-wte- ly

to Mrs. Sqtusnaw, would devour
5. then unless properly restrained.
Under 'tWa' aspect towliread and chill
leaiewewdIclous.

we gui aoouc wnom we
MISS fill Ilia l ei' jw bow m a juror, oaa assisteu

Mm. BanlssDS and the maids la the kitchen.
or a morning, iiaewue oi an evening Be-

tween these she generally sandwlohed the
thin hour or study, which was denomi-
nated her " education.'1 She was a slim,
drooplng-eye- d little thing, who' never
spoke up fbr herself; and lr Jake hadn't
spoken up for her pnee In a while, I
think she would scarcely have held her
own even under Mrs. Bqulmps motherly

""Sid Jake," as we called hlas, was a
Diacx-eye- a, raggea iaa or eignteen, ine
factotum of the school, general fag, boot
black, and rk to the estab-
lishment, with an occasional elevation to
coachman. Jake was subject to a state of
ehronlo outbreak, restive, forgetful of
rules, ana "areaaiui sassy." tne maias
declared. But Jake 'had Ms Ideal, and
that Ideal was Miss Mandy Liza. Her
pale, patient face, her soft, quiet voice,
were potent with him. The girl was
really poorer than Jake, lower in the scale,
and with no apparent chance of rising
from her bondage; but she recited with
the young ladles, and It was Jake's high
ambition to help her through with her
chores and get her Into class. Jake's
cruardlanahlo of the fflrl was an accented
fact In the school and the village round
about. No boy dared play any tricks on
Amanda Liza.

"Jest you wait till I get my luck, an'
I'll teach you I" was Jake's admonition,
accompanied with a clinching of his
sturdy nil tnat aoryseconuea ine argu-
ment.

The girl took It all very quietly in her
gentle way, and seemed to have a kindly
regard for Jake mending his coat occa-
sionally, or darning his stockings a
thing Jake gallantly declared "she
shouldn't do never agin ; he wouldn't have
no ladies wsitin' on mm."

Ladles! The ffirlsused tonudsreeach
other and smile $ but for all that they were
very goou w abuuius Liiza, wnose iaaea
dress and meek ways set her apart from
the noisy youthfulness of the rest of us.
We never begrudged the extra polish
which Jake in his capacity of boot-blac- k

bestowed upon her shoes; and we did not
laugh when those same shoes made their
appearance ono day adorned with a re-
splendent pair of steel buckles, which
were afterward discovered to have been
abstracted from the coachman's rig. In
which Jake occasionally did duty, and to
which, I am sorry to add, he was lgno
mlnlously obliged to restore them.

Occasionally, on some rare holiday, we
girls had the privilege of a drive out Into
the country, when the Saulmnaes suner--
annuoted sorrel, covered with an elabor-
ate netting to conceal its deficiencies, and
pricking up its tasseled ears with quite a
show of spirit, would set off on a brisk
trot, animated, no doubt, bv the nrosrtect
of a grassy nibble along the road. Gay
times were those. Jake was at hlsjolllest,
and we all old Dobbin included forgot
our "short commons" and long lectures,
and grew hilarious togother. Even poor
Amanda Liza, quietly stowed away In the
back seat, brightened up In the sunlight,
and was meekly merry. Once I remember
old Dobbin cantered along so frlskly that
he upset the whole party on a mossy bit
of rising ground, and, whisking his long
tail facetiously, quietly betook himself to
pasture, while we picked ourselves up as
best we could.

"We might have had worse luck,' said
Jake, as he plucked Amanda Liza out of
tile heap, shook her out, and wiped the
dust from her black apron, leaving the
rest oi mn party ro iook alter inemseives.
Which we did, scolding and laughing by
turns, and giving, aulte bv accident, the
front seat beside Jake to Amanda Liza
the rest of the way. Ah I the twilight
that summer evening was warm and mel-
low, the fields were glided, the meadows
iragrant, ana we neam a reirain oi me
grand eternal poem on the Jolting seat of
the old wagon, though Jake was silent
the rest of the way, looking furtively now
and then at the girl beside him. and being
very attentlvo to old Dobbin. Poor Jake I

Amanda Liza had shot up clean out of his
reach since then, and what we wanted to
know was whether the girl would re-
member him now In the days of her ele-
vation.

A wealthy uncle, a splendid home, and
money on her own accountrah I no won-
der we had not seen Amanda since.

"They touched her off like a sky-
rocket, and she has vanished, said Jake,
ruefully.

Had she vanished for good ? Then po-
etical Justice was a myth, and Amanda's
patched shoes and faded dresses were not
more worthless than she. We waited.
We watched the windows furtively. We
Sricked up our ears at every ring of the

oor-bel- l, but weeks passed, and the
golden coach-and-sl- x in which our Cin-
derella was to arrive did not rattle up the
drive to the Squlmps academy.

I think we had almost given it up, and
Amanda Liza's base forgelfulness and in-
gratitude were becoming an old story,
when one dav at noon Jake came ru shin or

in among us, hot and shining, and hold
ing ueiweeu his inumo ana loreunger a
dainty billet. He looked like an embod-
ied "hurrah" at the moment.

But to tell the truth, Jake could not
quite make out the writing, for with all
his "opportunities," as our worthy prin
cipal aeaignaieo ms vicinage to wisaom
and learning in the capacity of shoe-blac- k,

the lad was unable to declnher manu
script "hadn't the patience," he de- -
ciareu.

Jenny Smith read the letter for him
amidst general applause. Justice and
righteousness had triumphed, It appeared,
and Amanda Liza had proved herself a
"regular brick," as Jenny, with brim-
ming eyes, observed, handing back the
precious scrap of paper to Jake, who
carefully wranned It In his curved hand
kerchief. The letter contalneda brief In
vitation to the lad, urging him to come
and see his old friend a day was appoin-
ted for the visit, and the street ana num-
ber where she was to te found were writ-
ten out In n round, school-gi- rl hand. A
fashionable and wealthy quarter of the
city, where Jake was not likely to be very
fimlllar.

Jake sat himself to work without loss
of time at blacking his boots, albeit, the
annolnted dav was somewhere about a
week ahead. But It would take a deal of
nxlng, be explained confidentially, to get
reartv. and he hadn't much to fix with.
Jake's, normal condition was not that of a
dandy, certalcly. He could only, as a gen-
eral thing, he lured by the prospect of a
drivu to "red hlmseir up," as Mrs.
Squlmps said. To beraggedand letalone
was his heaven. But this time he rose to
the greatness of the occasion he brushed

and SMttred, washed out his sole white
shirt, dusted and straightened his battered
old bat, and mended his trowsers.

veepiy interested in Jake's lonunes, we
watehed the proceedings.

" But Jake," said Jenny Smith one day,
" what are you to do for a coat"

Unhappy suggestion I Jake looked

Srhast He Hadn't thought of that
he couldn't make his appearance

In that overgrown coachman's rig, in
which he was wont to illustrate the acad-
emical respectability on the road. And
he had nothing else. No necessity had
ever before developed Itself for anything
save shirt sleeves and a woolen Jacket.

An awful pause came over our delibera-
tions for Jake. Miss Smith whistled, and
finally suggested her water-pro- of we all
were ready to fling ours at his feet but
Jake couldn't go muffled like an Italian
hritratlfl. St thAnV tiMfl.

Nlsht dosed without any solution of
ine aimcuicy, nut wo trusiea inai some-bo- w

the lad's quick wit would find a Way
out of It.

The next morning, however, a new sen-
sation turned us from the contemplation
of Jake's disasters. The houso had been
robbed. We were all terribly scared, and
Mr. 8aulmns was In a fever of declama
tion and wrath. His coat, his best-belove-

blue-blac- k coat, In which he was
wont to dignify trustee meetings, orna
ment ma pew oi a aunuar, ana pay visus
of state to his patrons his coat had been
stolen I Bit coat, a man so devoted to the
Interests of education that he scarcely
hid time to go to the tailor's ; to think
that an ungrateful, Inappreclatlve, idle
world should have permitted Aim to be
robbed! He raved, he stormed, he threat-
ened vengeance, be lecturd us on the
degeneracy of the times, and forgot our
ivBiin.

Vague forebodings of lurking assassins,
masked robbers, and frequent skirmishes
Into the wardrobe and dormitories about
this time kept us all Inn nervous flurry,
to the exclusion of all thought of Jake.
But late one twilight afternoon, as we sat
huddling In the windows of the long
school room walling the supper-bel- l, we
saw him Issue from the outhouse. Oh,
horror! Oh, apparition of terror! For
with Its tails near touching the ground,
its long sleeves overlaDDlnsr his hands.
Jake wore, without a doubt the missing
coat, boldly marching In his stolen finery
down toward the road In sight of us all.
In sight of sharper eyes too, It seemed,
for not far from the house Mr. Squlmps
himself pounced upon him.

Poor, Kind, light-heart- Jake ! We
held our breath that day and the next,
for Jake had been marched off to orison.
and Mr. Squlmps eloquence and moral-
ity were In lull flow. He said a longer
grace than ever at dinner, and we were
all glad when, hungrily eying the scanty
board, we heard the visitors bell summon
him to the parlor. I think we were In bet-
ter appetite than usual that day, and left
little behind us for our Mentor as we filed
uu-stal- rs toward the school-roo- Pass-lu- g

the parlor door there rushed out upon
us a little figure In a trailing silk dress
and a bonnelful of nodding French flow-er-

It was Amanda Llzs.
"Oh. girls " she cried, hysterically.

bewildered with an apparent desire to em- -

Draco ine wnoie troop, "rooriiaxoi"
Mr. Squlmps, tall and solemn, rose

with dignity, and closed the parlor-doo- r
upon their furtherconference. We heard
him make this consoling remark :

"I always knew he'd come to no
goodl"

it seemed that Amanda had learned
of Jake's mishap through somo stray
newspaper, wnero ine wen-Know- n name
of the virtuous and vengeful Squlmps had
met her eye. She comprehended the situ-
ation, and came to the academy to plead
for her old friend.

We waited the news of Jake's fate
breathlessly, nodding and whlsnerlnir
among ourselves. For there would be a
inai or something terrible, or course, we
hardly knew what. Mr. Squlmps was
away all the afternoon, the classes were
demoralized, and we stood Idly gazing
out of the window at four o'clock, when a
carriage came up the drive. To our
amazement Jake sat on the box, elate and
erect, ne sprang down, and opened the
door with a flourish, and out stepped Mr.
Squlmps.

"The girl pleaded so hard that I have
decided not to prosecute." said Mr.
Squlmps; and If a splendid new coat
fresh from the tailor's and a plump silken
purse of unknown manufacture had any-
thing to do with this decision we were not
Informed ot it.

" And I'm going to live with Miss Man-
dy Ll7a forever!" cried Jake, when be
came among us, his face lit with a glory
as If he were departing for heaven.

Would Amanda Liza dress him in a
blue coat and brass buttons, and make him
her coachman at good wages? Ah, what
a rise for poor Jake I Amanda Liza was
his saint, his angel, the hem of whose gar-
ment he touched reverently. There was
no commonplace clement about such love
as this, and Jake would be content to let
down her carriage steps and look after
her ponies all the days of his life, we
thought. And that was the last we saw
of him at theSquimpses.

But ears after, when I was traveling in
Australia with mv husband. Mr. Smith
and myaelf were invited to the ranch of
one or the magistrates there, whose broad
estates covered miles of mountain and
meadow, and who owned almost literally
" the cattle upon a thousand hills." In
the lady of the man' Ion, a delicate and
dainty personage, I recognized with a cry
of surnrise and delight mv old school
mate, Amanda Liza; but Idid not know
the portly dignitary upon whose arm she
hung until I heard her laughing whisper

"Oh, Jake, don't you remember old
oquimps' T"

Tomato Preserves. Take the round
yellow variety as soon as ripe, scald and
peel ; then to seven pounds of tomatoes
add seven pounds of white sugar, and let
them stand over night. Take the toma
toes out of the suirar and boll the sirup,
removing the scum. Put In. the tomatoes
and boll gently fifteen or twenty minutes;
remove the fruit again, and boll until the
sirup thickens. On cooling put the fruit
into Jars and pour the strap over It, and
add a 1 w slices of lemon to each Jar, and
you will have something to please the
tasieoi raemoetiastiotous.

Algernon Bltrklrid ''What do
you think of my new portrait? They have
made me precious ugly, haven't they?"
Constantia Levinla 'Ves. they have,
very ; out it is a apienoiu wcenes."

British Ideal of the Western American.

A writer In the Oterland ttmihlv di
lates upon the eagerness which the Brit-
ish manifest for thrilling stories of adven
ture, saying mat tne American or tne rar
West, In the respectable British imagina-
tion, is a reckless, blood-thirst-y, Impetus
ous, vindictive being, hung with rs

and bowie-kniv- He goes on
to relate a reply which he once made to
two gentlemen, who had asked him If
there was not a great deal of cutting and
shooting among his people.

I perceived that these men were hun-
gry for a meal of wild, Western, bloody
action. It was cruel to deny them.

I said : " Certainly. We shoot much.
We shoot often. We shoot sorlally. If,
for instance, the company be sltttngabout
the stove in tho Rlrte Saloon, and tne con-
versation flags, and things generally are
dull, nothing is more common than for a
gentleman to get up, stretch himself,
draw his revolver, cock It, flourish It auout
his head, and proclaim himself the royal
Bengal tiger of tho southern mines. Then
the sluggish blood begins to quicken in
the veins of some other gentleman, and
he gets up, stretches himself, draws his
revolver, cocks It, flourishes It about, and
proclaims himself another royal Bengal
tiger of the southern mines. Then are
heard ten or twelve short, sharp reports.
The lights are blown out by the concus-
sions. The rival Bengal tigers shoot about
at random in the dark, and hit everybody
else save themselves. The unhurt por-
tion of the company scramble behind the
bar and under the billiard tables, and cry
out, 4 Don't shoot this way!' When the
barrels of both revolvers are emptied, the
combatants clinch, and. as they Imagine,
cut each other all to plecfs with bowie-knive-s;

although, when the lights are
brought, It turns out to bo somebody el .
Then the two royal Bengals shako hands,
fraternize over a drink, and go off to-
gether to the gunsmith's to get
their pistols reloaded. The surviv-
ors pick up the dead and wound-
ed. There Is a great deal of talk over
the affair for several days. The bodies
are kept until Sunday. Then there Is a
splendid funeral. The Odd Fellows, the
Masons, tho military companies, and the
temperance societies, all turn out, with
music and banners. The Sundav-scho- ol

children, dressid in white, appear In the
profession, singing 'There Is a happy
land, far far away, etc. The minister
preaches a very effective discourse, and is
very careful not to say anything to wound
the feelings of the two Bengal .tigers, who
stand In the front pew overlooking the
coffins as oulet mourners, holdlncr toireth.
er by their left hands the same hymn-boo- k,

as they sing out of It, while the right of
either grasps his revolver, ready to send
a ball through the clerical organization,
should he say anything in fie funeral
sermon personally offensive to them.
Everybody for twenty miles around
comes on horseback and In buggies. The
saloons and shops do a good business, and
the day commonly winds up with a grand
ball and supper. All the young ladles are
proud to dance with the two Bengals, all
the young men envy them, and resolve to
kill somebody at the first convenient oppor-
tunity. Before morning there are prob-
ably two or three more 'fatal affrays, and
so the life and excitement peculiar to our
free, easy, unconventional society Is sus-
tained from month to month and year to
year.

"When all this is over, a subscription is
generally set on foot in the camp for
erecting monuments over tho graves, and
wnen tne money is ail raised, tne man to
whom It Is Intrusted goes to San Francisco
to buy the marbles, and there he falls In
with old friends, and drinks and sprees,
and gambles all the money away, if ho
comes back and makes confession, wo
either blow the top of his head off, or say,
'No matter. If vou had a arood tlmn lr, U
Just as well. Bob, Jim, and Tom will rest
quite as easy wnnout any monuments.'TIlMt MFA nil, .l 1uvu nefMvwvi;A bircul It Vlicttif nuuiltSIl
tombstone, with a pretty verse painted
on It. These boards, after a few years,
rot away at the lower end, and the goats
and cows, pastured In our burylng-groun- d,

rub against them and knock them over,
and finally we gather and split them up
for stove kindling."

They liked this sketch or California life.
They relished It. They picked Its very
bones clean.

Mexican Dishes.

First of all and best of all was the
chocolate brought to us soon after we
landed, by a barefooted Mexican boy,
with "pan de huevas (literally, "egg-bread- '),

a sweet light cake. The choco-
late is thick yet light, with a head of de-
licious brown foam, which melts in the
mouth as you drink It. Then, at the
midday meal, were the Inevitable "frltoles"
a small black bean, which forms the chief
food of the lower orders throughout
Mexico, and without which, under one
form or another, no meal is considered
perfect. With them appeared the other
standing dish, "tortillas," very thin cakes
made of maize. They are made by boil-
ing the maize, and then rubbing ft into
fine paste on a lava stand called a "metate."
When the paste is perfectly smooth, a
piece is taken In the two hands, and patted
and slapped till it Is as thin as half a
crown, the slzo of a breakfast plate, and
about as tough as an ordinary sheepskin.
It is then baked for a moment on a grid-
dle and served hot but quite limp. It is
used as a spoon and fork to eat the
frljoles ; thus you tear off a corner, and
divide It in two, doubling up one half as a
receptacle for the beans, which you push
In with the other bit, and eat spoon and
all together. A common Joke takes Its
rise from this, "that the Mexicans are so
proud and so rich that they never ute the
same spoon twice. In Mex'co the day
begins early, with a light mealxbout'O
a. u., called "desayuno," when you take
a cup of chocolate and 'pan.'dulce." Then
about 12 comes "almuerzo" (breakfast), aheavy meal, with several courses of mmt.
And about 5 p.m. Is "lacomlda" USn- -
ner;, a ienguiy proceeding, wun enuless
courses or meat, which are all served
alone, exoentlng the "Diincher,)." hniimi
b;ef, with a mixture of every imaginable
vegetable In the same dish; and dinner
enas wun smaii cups or excellent cafe nolr.

A few of the hundred and fifty young

Zurich, by order of the Czar, while pur--
suing lueir uicuiuu aiuuirs in UMK City,
have arrived In New York moneyless, and
waiting for something to do. They are
ucsunvcu as uwviujHiaueu women.

Croqaet at Daabury.

The nursult of the favorite nastlme of
croquet has Inspired tho following reflec-
tion from the IJanbury Newt man : "Cro-
quet Is not designed for the development
of muscle, but merely for the enjoyment
of recreation. When a man puts the pre
ponderance oi ma atrengtn in tne oiow.
he falls to orotrress In the amp. and not
only that, but no loses so much of tho en
loytnent, ana mereiy expends strengtn
that may be required to take him off tho
premises. An accurate eye fbr measuring
distances and defining directions Is about
all the capital required In a safe and nour
isning game or croqutr. uonsiaenng
whatan excellent citizen he Is In all

we are led to regret that Mr. Hen
nessy did not possess theso facts previous
to last Monday evening. On that occa-
sion he played his first game. There was
a nice party of them on Mr. Wnrford's
lawn, and several elderly ladles, mem-
bers of the Khldghluv Mission Society,
were seated on the stoop, having had a
very enjoyablo tea. Mr. Hennessy waited
expectantly for his turn at the game, at
the same time swinging his right arm and
slapping his chest to warm up his mus-
cle. When his turn did come he deter-
mined he would surpriso the congrega-
tion. And he did. He looked at the
other players patronizingly, and at the
elderly ladles affectionately, then he
raised the mallet, and carefully measured
the distance, and took in all the
bearings between him and tho ball.
Then he swung it around his head once
or twice, and the next instant it swung
through the air like a Hash of lightning,
and descending square and accurately to
tho aim, lifted that ball Into the air, and
drove it full against the shin of the amia-
ble president of the Khldghluv Mission,
who Immediately rolled off the stoop, and
went kicking and screaming Into a Michi-
gan rose-bus-h. The awful concussion of
the blow broke the head short off from
tho handl-- t of the mallet, and that dis-
tressing article contributed some now and
startling phases to the disaster. After
making several unsuccessful lunges at the
players, whose nlmbleness alone saved
them, It stopped across Mr. Watford's
nose, taking off some two dollars' worth
of skin, anil, flying upward, came down
with unexpected force upon the crown of
the nt of the Khldghluvs, who
was making herself hoarse In behalf of
her unfortunate superior, and brougat
her Jaws together with such force as to
nearly deprive her of one-thir- d of her
tongue. The unfortunate Mr. Hennessy
appeared to be the only one to retain his

or mina. ue outtonea tneRresence under his coat, and threw his
hat Into the street: and then, watching
his opportunity, dashed In and caught one
of the president's struggling legs, and
Immediately pulled her out of the rose-
bush, and on to the walk. Then he put
three of the balls in his pockets, slung his
watch on the pear tree, and went home,
smiling In the most Imbecile manner in
describable.

A Cholera Incident of 1889

The following is an incident which oc
curred during the prevalence of cholera
in 1833, as narrated to us a few days since
oy a menu :

Mrs. Williams, then as now. a resident
of Fleming county, was taken violently
in wun cooiera. rno disease seemed to
have run Its usual short and terrible
course, and she was pronounced dead.
uurrieu preparations lortno tunerai were
made, and the supposed corpse, dressed
in the habiliments of the grave, was
Jtlaced In the coffin, and the lid was being

down, when a feeblo though dis-

tinct rap from within startled and arrest-
ed the attention of those present; and,
the coffin lid being removed, the fact was
faintly disclosed that Mrs. W. was still
living. Proper restoratives were at once
procured and applied, and Mrs. W. recov-
ered and still lives, halo and hearty for
one of her age.

Our informant has often heard tho old
lady speak of the occurrence, and of the
feeling she experienced how, from tho
time she first discovered that the attend-
ants regarded her as dead, sho strove to
give some sign of life to avert a live but lal,
and being wholly unable, when the fixing
of the nails In her coffin nerved her to a
more determined, last, desperate effort
which, happily, resulted as wo havo
stated. CarlMt (Ky.) Mercury.

American Teachers In Europe.

The party of teachers that left Now
York City, under tho auspices of Cook,
the excursion manager, are oelng received
with every evidence of kindly feeling
wherever they go. They have visited Scot-
land, and have lately been .ecelved at
Derby, England. The Springfield Repub-liea- n

says: "Altogether, the teachers
are being made a good deal of by our
British cousins, which is, no douut, all
the more grateful to their modest hearts
on account of Its entire unexpectedness.
They have been toted about, through the
courtesy of railway companies, in special
trains of saloon coaches, and after their
reception at Derby, we read of their being
the guests for a day of the Earl of Shrews-
bury and Talbot at Alton lowers. But
England Is to be more thoroughly done
on the return of the excursionists from
the continent, where, by this time, they
must have got well along on their travels.
Paris and Vienna are the two principal
objective oolnts. but some will extend the
Journey to Borne; others will visit Swit-
zerland, the Bhlne, and Belgium. A few
uo not mtenu to return with tne party,
but purpose remaining a year or two In
England, or on the continent, to Improve
themselves in vorlou branches of knowl-
edge and In languages, so ai to make
themselves better qualified for their work
at home."

An effort Is about to be made in Eng-
lish cities to establish a large number of
provident medical Institutions for the class
of people above the condition of pauper-Is-m,

who, while unable to pay the ordina
ry uieurau ices, htu yet auiu to maxe small
periodical payments for mediolne and
medical attendance. The aojseme has
already been successfully trifK a smallwv m ijunuon, iMotungaaaaaweii
UiU vuvcuujr. li

This Is one of Josh Billings' lateststrokes : " I have eat these lamentabelNu Jersey ham sandwich, and must say
that I prefer a couple of bass wood chips,
soaked In mustard water, and stuk to-
gether withJpaldlng'sglu."


